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Mother's Work.

Dear putient womnan o'er your children bending
To leave u good-night kiks on rosy lips,

Or list the simple prayers to God ascending
Ere slomber vell them in jts sofl eclipse,

1 wonder, do you drenm that sernphs love yon,
And sometimes smooth the pathway for your

feet; .

That oft thelr silvery pinion float above you,

When Tite s tangled and its eross-ronds meet?

8o wan and tired, the whole long doy so Imsy,
T'o Inugh or weop, at times yon hardly know,
So muny triffes moke the poor brain dizzy,
8o many errands eall you to and fro.
Smnll garments stitohing, wonving fairy storics,
And binding wonnds, and bearing little cares,
Your hours prss, nnheeded all the glorios
Of that great world beyond the nusery
atnirs,

One wohoolmate’s pen “hos written words of
heauty,
Her poems sing themgalves into the honart;
Another's brush has magic; you have duty;
No time to sparoe for potey or art.
Bat only time for training little fingers,
And teaching youthful spirits to be true;
Youn know not with what tomine
lingem,
With nrt alone to i1l her, watching yon.

wornan

And yvet, 1 think you'd rather keop the babics,
Albeit their heads grow lieavy on yvous avin.,
Thun hiave dhe poet’s fir, enchnnted wny-hes)
The artist's visions, rich with dezzling charm
Eweet ire the troublos of the happy hors,
For even in weariness your soul is blest,
And rich eontentment nll your being dowers
That yours is ot a leshed wid empty nest,
— Muargarel £, Sangster.

TYRAWLEY.

A large porty is axsembled to eelrbrate
the feast of St. Partridge at Ravelstoke
Hall. an old country house about two
miles distant froin the northwest corner
of Devon. The varions hranches of Eng-
lish society ave very fairly represented hy
its component parts.  There are two
peers, thrae members of the lower honse,
some guardsmen, some undergraduates,
n clergyman, and n lieutenant in the
navy., Bubonr hero is nol a represen -
tive s vet he belongs toa class which,
ealled into existenee by the accwmnlatod
wealth of the nincteenth century, is ever
on the inerense, :

Frodevick Tyrawiley has fought in
more than one #tate of South Amerien,
and binz: wandered for wore than two
veurs fram =l to dsle of the Pacitie. A
mysierions reputation hovers rotnd hin.
LI issupipos :\ to have done many things,
but no one is very clear what they are;
wid it s not likely that much informa-
tion on the point will be obtained frem
him, for he =oldom l:l“ii mi h, nnd
nover sponks of himself. His prosent
mission appesrs to be to kill partridges,
play ericket, and dvess himself,

Suel ns e is, however, he isan object
of interest to the feminine portion ulllin-
party at Ravelstoke Hall; ler he is rich
and handsome, as well ns mysterions, and
cantiot be more than two-and-thirty.

There are Blondes and brunetres, and
pretiy, brown-haired, brown-eyed givls,
who hover hetween the two orders, mul
combine the maost dangerous character-
jsties of hoth, who can wear both hlu
andd pink, awd who look prettier in the
one color than they do in the other; but
who alwuays comuinnd your sullvze I
favor of thut they are wearing wlien you
look at them.

And there is Constance Baynton, with
gray exves and hlack haiv. And the nicest
evitic of feminine appearance might he
defied to stute what .'\HI" Ll worn, half |
an hour after: for no one can ever look
at anything except her face.,

Yot Constance is three-tnd-twenty, and
still unmarvied. Alns, what cowards
men are,  The fet is that Constance s
vory clever: but as Mres. Mellish  (the
widow) says, ‘not clever enough to
hide it,’

In Mr. Tyrawley she affected to lis-
helieve. She stated ns her opinion to lier
friends, that she didn’t believe he ever
had done or ever would do anything
worth deing; but that he plumed himself
on & cheap reputation, which, as all were
ignorant of its foundation, no one could
possibly impuogn. . . .

There is reason to helieve that in this
instance Miss Constance was not as con-
seientious as usual, but that she really
entertained a higher opinion of the gen-
tleman than she chose to confess, 1le
certainly was not afraid of her, and had
even dareid to contradict her favorite
theory of the general worthlessness of |
English gentlemen of the ninctesnth
century.

The day lingered on, after the usunl
fushion of wet days in September in full
country-houses,  There was a little
dancing after dinner: but all retived
early in hopes of a finer day on the mor-
row.

rawley had some letters to write, |
so that it was {m.s‘. two before hie thought
of going tohed. Te always nln]pt with
his window open, and as he threw up
the sash, a fierce zust of wind hlew out
his candles, and blew down the looking-
glnss, \ . )

* Pleasant, by Jove! he soliloquized.
+1 wonder whether it's smashed—un- |
lueky to break a looking-glass—I'm
hanged if I know where the matches ave:
never mind; 1 can find my way to hed
in the dark. What a night!” as a flash
of lightning illuminated the room for a
moment, and he bent out of the window.
“The wind must be ahout nor-nor-west. |
Cheerful for anything coming up to Bris-
tal from the southward. I wonder what
a storm is like on this coast, 1 have a

eat mind to go and see. T shall never

se able to get that hall door open with-
out waking them up! what a nuisance!
*Stay, capital idea! I'll go by the
window.’ .

Before starting on this exi;c*(litlnm_ he
changed the remainder of his evening
dress (for he had heen writing in his
dressing-grown) for a flannel shivt and
trousers, whilst a short pea-jacket and
glazed hat completed his array., 1is
room was on the first floor, and Le had in-
tended to drop from the window-sill; but
the branch of an ¢lm oame so near that

he found it unnecessary ; ns, springing to
it, he was on the ground, like a cat, in
an instant. He soon found his way
across the country, ‘like & hird,' to the |
edge of the cliff. The sea for miles |
seemed one sheet of foam. |
But a flash of lightning discovered a
group of figures about a quarter of n
mile distant; and he distinguished
ghouts in the intervais of the storm. |
He was soon amongst them, and he |
found that all eyes were turned on n
vessel which had struck on a rock with- |

Lreanding

'as if he

in two hundred yards of the cliff, Tt
was evident that she would go to pieces
under their very eyos,

*1s there no way of opening communi-
cation with her? he nsked of nn old
constgunrd man.

“Why, ye see, sir, we have sent to
Bilford tor Manby's rockets, but she
must brenk np before they come.’

‘How far is it to Bilford?

‘Retter than seven mile, your honor,'

“If we could get a rvope to them, we
might save the crew.’

“Every one of them, your honor; but
it nin't possible.’

*1 think a man might swim out,’

*The fyrst '{u;u would dash lnm to
pieces agrinst the eliff.’

“What depth of water helow

“The eliff goes down Tike a wall, forty
fnthom, at least.’

‘The deeper the better. What dis-
tance to the water

fGowmd fifty feet,'

*Well, T have dived off the main yard
of the Chesapenke. Now Hsten to me,
Have you got sgome light, strong rope?

“ As much as you like,’

‘Well, take o douhble codl round my
chest, and do you take care to pay it out
fast enough as 1 draw wpon it,’

“You won't deaw much after the first
plunge; it will be the same thing as
suicide, every hit.’

*Well, we shall see,  There's no time
to lose: lend me a knife.”

And in an instant he whipped off his
hat, boots and pea-jacket ; then with the
knife hie cut off its sleeves and possed
the rope through them, that it might
chafe him loess,

The eves of the old boatman bright-
enoid,  There was evidontly a method in
his madness.  *You are a very good
swimmer, I suppose, sir?”

ST limve dived throngh
Nukuheva a fow times.’

‘T never knew o white man that could
da that,’

Tyrawley smiled, * But whatever you
do, " he said, *mind and let me have plen-
ty of rope. Now out of the way, my
frionde, and 1ot me have o clean start.’

He walked slowly to the edge of the
clift, looked over to see how much the
rock shelved outward: then ryeturned,
looked to see that there was plenty of
rape for him 1o carry out, thim took a
ghort run, and leaped as if from the
spring-hoard of a plunging-hath, He
tomehed the water full five-and-twenty
feot from the edge of the cliff,. Down
into its dark depth he went, like a plum-
met, bt soon to rise again, As he
peaeliod the surfiee he saw the ecrest of
amizhty wave o fow sneds in front of
lim—the wave that he hias heen told
wits to dash Lim lifoless  agninst the
clfT. But now his old experienee of the
Paoitie stands him in good stend.  For
two moments he deaws beeath, then, ore
it renches lim he dives helow its center.
he water dashies agninst the eliffs, but
the swimmer rvises far bevond it. A
feint choer vises from the shore as they
fol him dmw  upon thie rope. T
waves follow in suceession, and he dives
i and wening rising like an ottor
¢ breath, making very steadily on-
ward, thoueh more Lelow the water than
nhove it.

We must nogy turn to the ship,  The
waves have made a elonn breach over
hier  bows.  The crew are
upon the stern. They hold on to the
bulwarks and await the ond, for no boat
ean live In such o sen,  Suddenly she is
hailed from the water,  ** Ship, ahoy ("
shonts a lowd, elear voice, whichh males
it=ell heard above the stom “Throw
me a rope or a buoy!™ The life-buoy
wis still hanging in it2 accustomed
place by the malnmast. The eaptain
wlimost aechanically takes it down, and
with well-directed sim thirows it within
noyard or two of the swimmer. T o
monient it is under Lis arms, and in hinl
a otndnute Lie is on bhoaed.

“Cone on board, sir? e gave to the
captain, pulling one of Lis wet curls pro-
l'-‘"iun:d[_\'. The captain appearad to he
lim as u visitor from the
lower world : so, turning to the erew, e
iited up the rope he had brought firom
the Then for the fivst time the
ahiect of his mission hashed upon their
minds, and a despernte cheer hroke forth
fram all hands, instantly re-ecliood from
the shove, Then o strong eable i= at-
tchod 1o the small rope and drawn on
hoard 3 then a second, and the communi-
eation is complete. *But no time is to he
lost, for the stern shows signs of break-
ing up. and thore is a lady passenger.
While the eaptain is planning a sort of
c¢hair in which she might be moved,
Tyrawley lifts her upon his left arm,
stonidies himself with the right by the
upper rope, and walks nlong the [ower
i been o dancer, [le is the
first on shore, for no sailor would leave
till the lady was safe, But they soon
follow, and in five minutes the ship is
elear: five minutes more and no trace of
her s left,

Ravelstoke Hnll hing been avous d by
thenews of the wreek, and My, Ravel-
stoke has just arvived with hlankets,
Him Tyrawley avoids: and, thinking he
ean be of no farther use, he hetakes -
selfnceross the country once more, und
by the aid of the friendly el reguins his
chamber without observatjon.

The Indy whom Tyrawley had depos-
ited in n cottnge, with a strong recom-

the surfl at

shore.

' mendation that she should go 1o sleep

immediately, was soon carricd off in
triumph by Mr. Ravelstoke to the 1Tall,
and welcomed hy Luady Grace av half-
pust three in the morning. There were
very fow of the guesis who slept undis-
turhbed thut nighit. The unusunl noise
in the house aroused evervbody, and
many exeursions were made in unfin-
ished costume to endeavor to ascertain
whal was going on,

Breakfast that morning was a desul-
tory meal.  People finished and talked
whout the wreek, and began again. 1t
seemed quite impossible to obtain any-
thing like an aceurate account of wlint
hued tvken place, At last the captain ap-
peared, and  although  almost over-
whehmed by the mujtiplicity of ques-
tions, nevertheless, between the inter-
vitls of broiled ham and coffee, he man-
aged to elucidate matters a little,

Then came the question: * Who is it
who swam to the vessel® Tyrawley
Lol only heen ot Ravelstoke a few days,
and was u stranger in the neighborhood.
None of the servants had reached the
const till it was all over, so there had
been no one to recognize hiim.

I searcely saw him,' said the captain,
*hut he was a dark, tallish man, with a
groat deal of beard,”

*Was he o gentloman? asked Miss
Constance Baynton, who had boen tak-
ing a deep interest in the whole affair,

*Well, d'ye soe, miss, 1 can't exactly
say, for hie hadn’t much on; but if he
isn't, hi'd make & good one—that I'll go
bail for, He's the coolest hand 1 ever
saw. Stay! now Ithink of it, I shouldn’t
wonder if he was s naval man. for he
pulled his forelock, half-langhing like,
and said * Comeo on board, sir,” to me,
when we pulled him up,’

crowded |

— e e

At this moment—hall-past ten A, M.~
Mr. Tyrawley walked into the breakfnst
room.

‘Now here's n gentleman, captain, Mr,
Tyrawley, who has been all over the
waorld, and met with some strange ndven-
tures. 1'll be bound he never saw any-
thing to equal the affair lnst night.’

*You'd n nearigh thing of it, captain ®
inguired Tyrawley, sl'wu xing very slow-
ly. His manner and appearance quite
disarmed any suspicion the captain might
hiave hiad of his identity.

‘Five minutes more, sir, and Davy
Jones' locker would have held usall,
l!(-gging your pardon, miss,” apologizing

Constanee. :

The captain had alrendy repeated the
story a reasonable number of times, and
was nnxious to finish his breakfnst  So
Miss Constance gave it all for the benefit
of My, Tyrawley, dressed in her own
glowing periods. >

Tyrawley made no observation upon
her recital, but took o thivd ege.

*Well, Mr. Tyrawley,! said she at
last, what do you think of the man who
swam ont to the wreck?'

‘Why, 1 think, Miss Baynton—I
think," said he hmailntlmi. ‘that  he
miist have got very wet. nd I sincore-
1y hope hie won't cateh cold.’

There was a general lasugh at this, in
which the eaptain joined ; but it is to he
feared that Miss Constance stamped her
pretty little foot under the table,

Tyrawley turned, and began to talk to
Mige Mellish, who was sitting on lis
right.

As he was speaking, the door on his
left openad, and Lady Grace Ravelsioke
entered with the lady passenger. The
lady heard him spenk—and there arce
some voices which a woman never for-
gets—and the dangerous journey over
the rope had not passed in silence,

She Iaid her hand upon his arm, and
said, * Oh, sir, how can I thank you?

Tyrawley rose, as in duty bound, say-
ing, * Do not speak of it. I didnot know,
when I eame off, that 1 was to have the
plensure of assisting you.'

But the astonishment of the captain
wits heautiful to beliold,

*Why, you don't mean to say,—Well,
I never :—dash my wig,—well U'm—Ilere,
shinke hands, sir, will you? And he
stretehed meross the table a bhrawny
linnd, not much smaller than a shoulder
of mutton,

The grip with which Tyrawley met
liis seemed to do more () “On-
vinee him of his identity than the lady’s
recognition of their preserver,

The day wns ag wet as the precoding.
Half an hour after breakfnst, Mr, 1'y-
rawley lounged into the hack drawing-
room, There sat Miss Constance Bayn-
ton, and, by the singular coincidoncs
which favors lovers or historians, she sat
wone,

Now Constance hiad decided that she
would compliment My, Tyrawley on his
gallant conduct,

She lad, in fact, arranged a neat,
gtiiet, eold, formal, approprinte ferm of
words, in which she would give her
views expression And how do you
think she delivered them?  She got up,
id, Oy, Mr. Tyrawley ! and urst into
L,

I o woman’s pride is n shield to thee,
ol man, as well a8 to her, against the
arrows of love, renember that i eyver
=he throws it awayv—after she has com-
pelled you to neknowledge its value—yon
are hoth left utterly defeneeless.

Frederick Tyrawloy  eapitulated at
onee,  They are to he married this
montl,  And if Mr. Tyeawley does not,
Al some fature time, achieve a reputa-
tion which no mystery can clond, it will
uet Lie Mrs, Tyrawley's fault

sie

An Epleare’s Fate.

A, Rogerson, the son of a gentleman
of lnrge fortune in Englund, after receiy-
ing an excellent education, was sent
abrond to make the grand tour.  In this
journey young Rogerson  attended to
nothing but the various modes of cook-
ery and the methods of enting and drink-
ing luxuriously, Before his return his

3]

| Gether died, when hie entered into the pos-

si=sion of o very large fortune. 1o was
now uhle to look over liis notes of epleur-
= and to discover where the most ex-
quisite dishes and hest cooks were to he
procured, e had no servants but men
cooks,  Footman, butler, Lousekeepor,
coachman and grooms were all cooks.
Among those more professionnlly &
wore one from Florenee, another Trom
Siennn, and another from Viterbo, who
was employed for the specinl purpose of
dressing one particular dish un]l\'—+th'.-
“doecce picante” of Florence, Tle had
also n German cook for dressing the liv-
ers of turkeys, and the rest were all
French,  Mr, Rogerson had a messengey
constantly travellng between Brittany
and London to bring him the eges of o
vertain sort of plover near St. Malo, and
a single dinner, consisting of two dishos
only, sometimes cost him apward of jifty
guincas.  He counted  the minutes -
tween his mends, ool wns wholly ab-
sorhiad in devising mesns to indulee his
appetite, I the cour=: of nine s he
found his tabils drendfully abrldged by
the ruin of his fortune, and be was verg-
ing fast to poverty,  When hie had spent
a fortune of =750,000 and wns totally
ruined; a friend gave him a guinea to
keep him from starving: but n short
time after he wns found dressing an
ortolon for himself. A few days later he
died by Lis own hands,
R —

Words of Wisdom.

Cheerfnlness isthe daughter of employ-
ment,

Wisdom prepares for the worst, but folly
leaves the worst for the day when it comes,

Harmony and good will toward men
mitet be the bagie of every political estab-
lishment.

In ordey to digpose our hearts in devo-
tion, the active liL is to be preferred to the
contemplative,

The happiness of the tender henrt is in-
erensed by what it can take away from the
wretehedness of others,

{irent vices nre the proper objeots of ou
detestation—smaller fanlts of our pity; but
affiction appears to be the only true source
of the ridienlous.

No man hus come to trae greatness who
has not felt in some degree that his life be-
longs to his rnce, and that what Giod gives
him He gives him for mankind.

The very heart and oot of sin is an in-
dependent and selfish e-l-i'rit. We erect th
idol self, and not only ‘?‘l!-]l others to wor-
sliap it, but we worship it ourselves,

Universul love is a glove without fingers
which fits ull hands alike, and none closely;
but true aflection is like a glove with fin-
gerg, which fits one Lapd only, and fits ¢loso
to that one,

I S —
Righteen hundred girls under twenty
veirs of age were married in New York

uity lust year.

— e ]

SOMETHING ABOUT PIGR,

A Favmer's igh Opinton of thelr Intelll-
genee, Conrnge and Cleanliness,

I hreed pigs on & large seale, nnd T
boldly affirm from my experience that
the pig is more intelligent than any
other bheast, more courageous, cleaner
and possessed of more delicate organ-
ization,

I once bought thirty-six young pigs,
and put them in a pen. For the fivst fow
days they behaved themselves admira-
bly. Being anovice in the business
of hnndling pigs, I thought this quietude
was the result of their being well fed.
What they were really doing was re-
flecting on their confinement, and devis-
ing a way to get out of their pen. At
any rate, they got out, T searched for
the missing thirty-six, and found them
in my garden, vating lettuce and early
pens.  But with the help of all the men
on the ranch I could not drive them
back into the pon: they seemed to have
forgotten where nnd how they got out.
Around the pen they ran, but not one
offered to get in. My men were yieldin
to exhaustion, and T was nearly wil
with rage. Declaring that those pigs
should go into their pen the same way
theylecame out, I went to the house and
loosened a huge half-blood Newfound-
land dog that had an inborn dislike for
hiogs. ** Put those pigs in their pen, and
don’t you dare to bite one of them."
Fred, the dog, looked first at me and
then at the pigs, and making n quick
Jump at one small gpecimen, took him
down. Standing over the prostrate pig,
the dog growled savagely, and EVETY NOW
and then he gave him a severe shaking.
When, by my command, the pig was re-
lensed it ¥an to a corner of the pen, leap-
ol to the third board, turned slightly on
ite side, and serambled through. The
otliers followed as fast as pn_f-.slilﬁr-. They

Leld in the jaws of a hundred-pound dog
Lzl not made this one hetray the sceret,
Aferward the thirty-six pigs would

gurden, but when the dog was called, |

essary only to stand on_the hill and yell,
“Fred, Fred! Pigs, pigs!™
eviry hog within hearing run for that

hole in the pen. Once, and only once,

the hig dog went over the fence to pun- |
ish o small pig that had been uncom-
monly exasperating.  The knowledge
then and there absorbed by him lastod
the rest of his life. He was willing to
rest Lis forepunws op the fenee, to look
over, and bark at the oceupants of the
pim, but when urged to goover he sulkod, |
amd said, by his looks, 1 tried
once, and believe me, it was not well,”
I had a big erop of corn and oats, and
prices were very low, Not being in jm-
maodinte need of money, 1 determined to
hreod pigs enongh to ent my erop, In
the course of my shopting praivie chick-
ns, I nuva]:l_\.’ ‘.'iT].’El_\'I'i‘ on Ilul“ﬂi'hlll'k some
furty miles from home, and coming
avross a lavge pigpen found in it a lot of
pure razor-hnek sows. I thought 1
would like to he the owner of these
razor-hacks, so 1 returned with a couple
of teams and bought twenty-two of
them—long of smout, long of leg, roach-
backed, long tailed, heavy in the
shoulders, Ligh in the withers, light and
low in the ham. Not to enlarge on the
troubles and vexations those pigs eaused
me before 1 got home, 1 will simply say
that 1 lost all standing in my eburcl
from what was overheard on that jour-
ney. But 1 got the pigs home,

My wife had raised some eighty tur-
kevs, and countless  ehickens
around my staeks, sheds and barns, W

u=l to gelect and point out with the

inddex Bnger the gobblers we would eat

whoen cold weather cmne. We enjoyed |
many turkeys that way, and it was well |
we ate them in anticvipation, for we did

not taste them any other way. The

razor-hacks were turned into a  large

yvard, containing about an aere, and the |
provess of building up meat on !hvir|
open. honework began.,  The still hunt

vlhiickens the game they stalked.  Though
I was on the point of losing my mind, ns
1 looked on T eould not help admiring |
the skill displayed.
corn would be seattered on the ground in |
the pen, and the sows would slow 1‘.\' rise |
up on their haunches. Sitting in all |
conceivable attitndes they would yauwn,
aprning their long jaws much as an alli-
gator does his when he sees a young per- |
son indisercetly coming to pluy in the |
viver., Then, getting on their ﬁ""t.'!hl'_\‘ |
would slowly foed up and down the pen, |
A turkey would hop over the fenee and |
hegin to pick corn, and may be, in his
exceeding comfort, spread his tail and
give voice to a cheerful gobble or two. |
A long, lean, wiry sow would look at |
him, her bright black eyes sparkling |
with the pleasure of anticipation. She
would slowly feed toward the turkey, |
mild grunts issujng from her the while, |
shie would not hurt o turkey—not she!
Slowly and cautiousiy she would draw
near to the bird, and nearer yet, until
shie was within three or four feet of him,
Suddenly a long, active body would be
lnunched through the aiv: a fnapping of
great jaws, asudden jumping of the fore-
feet on the hody of the gohbler, a firm
grip of the jaws on leg, wing or hreast
n '1""']" powerful, upward jerk, and the |
gobbler that erst strutted in my yard
was heing converted into pork.

I once saw a sow miss a turkey, and
the fowl took to wing, The sow gathered
herself for n run, and, jumping high in |
the air, snapped at the flying bird. The !
flying turkey would he horrified to see
every sow he passedl over rise up in the
air toward him and vainly snap her jaws
at his dungling legs. The gobblor who
had made an escape of this kind would
spend hounrs in standing around, medita-
r,n;: on the hard times it would be for
turkeys if razor-backed sows had wings,
The upshot of this stalking of my fowls
was that 1 lost all I had, and to-day there
is not u fowl on the place.

Onee [ had & couple of sows, each of
which raised me nine pigs, 1 let the lit-
tle ones run out (it was a grasshopper
vear, and they could hurt nothing,) Kan-
s08 was considerably pestered with wolves
that year, and my neighbors predict-
ed that T would losé my pigs. I met them
all over the neighboring country, hut at
sundown they were generally at home. 1
used to think they were lucky, until one
tay, while shooting prairie chickens, 1
saw & wolf dancing around in the grass
in a very peculine manner. 1 watehed
him from a distance, but could not com-
prehend his bebavior. So 1 walked to-
ward him, and, by taking advantage of
araving, was able to got within forty
yurds of the beast.  Lying down hthind
a bunch of blue-joint grass, 1 looked on,
The coyote had found my eighteen pigs.

then some four months old, and wanted
one for dinner.  The pigs, ohjecting, had
formed a ciyele, with thelr heads out, and

Jjne

| fence,

would have scampered avound that pen | own,
for n week, and not one would have re- | pigs of any other sow she considers le-
vealed the place, if the sudden and over- | gitimate food, and she will eat them up
whelming [right resulting from being | tu the time that they are three weeks |

that | ways
|

rangid | and then grasping one of these with the op-

| *He died amversally

were bravely grunting defiance.  The
woll was running around them, snapping
his jaws and doing all in his power to
I‘rig'lltr-n n fnint-henrted pig out of the eir-
cle, The compact ring of sturdy little
black porkers slowly moved down the
road, never faltering, but constantly
keeping up their war grunt. As 1lw¥
prssed me at about twenty live yards,
rebuked the coyote with an ounce of No.
10 bird shot, He suddenly lost intevest
in pork, and retived to the hills to hunt
rabbits, I never had any anxiety
about m piﬁﬂ after that.

Onee T built a pen for 100 stovk hogs
by a deep pond of water, 1 ran the
fence out into the pond to where the |
water was five feet deep; then I took |
logs and, chaining them together,
stretched them between the ends of the
This made a pen with & big pond |
in it, and the pige could not get out un- |
less they dived under the logs. 1 was
raised in the belief that n {)Ig could not
gwim, The hogs were driven to the
pen, put in, and, as 1 had self-feeding
corn-bing that were full, T flattered my-
self that I was rid of the personal care of
those hogs until butchering time. The
result was that they became such expert
divers that they were never in the pen,
They would swim out to the logs and
dive under. If T went to the pen on
horsaback, accompanied by my dog, 1
would gather them up by setting the
dog on them, make them all jump into
the pond, swim to the log, plunge under
it and swim ashore into their pen. There
the dog dared not follow.

The cournge of a sow with young in
her nest is something wonderful. No
wild animal that wuﬁ;s on Kansas soil
can drive her from them, She will die
in defense of her pigs, and the woll
doesn't live that ean get the better of n
rnzor-back sow. She will always eat
young pigs, provided they are not her
Her own she never eats, The

old; and any otlier sow in turn will eat
her pigs. The sows vogard each other
with an evil eye. Distrust, doubt, un-

tunnel under the fence and invade my | cortninty reign evervwhere until the |

igs are quick and active.  Then the

have never seen o

TIMELY TOPICS.

The so-called * Horme Communnities"” of
Russia flourish in all cities where there are
universities, Most of the poorer students,
who are free from prejudices; live upon
horae-flesh, which can be procured sl one-
fifth the price jof beef. Tt is the custom of
such students to board in parties of from
five to twenty, and hence the name of
“Horee Communitics,” So many Nihilists
have been found in these communities that
the horse-meat eaters are liable to prosecu-
tion by the government,

The Cherokees, with n poepulation of
10,000, snpport two m-minnr‘c-, manle and
femule respectively, an orphan asylum, a
deaf und dumb asylum and seventy-four
common schools, havingin all 3,000 pupils,
They annually expend for purposes of edn-
cation 870,000, The seminaries and asylums
are in brick buildings, with three storics
and a bavement, and are quite handsome
and commodious. They were erected at o
cont of $40,000 each. The Creeks number
14,260, huve twenty-pight publicechools and
two mimion schools, witl 1,200 pupils, cost-
ing #25000, The Choetaws, numbering
16,000, have fifty-five schools and one
academy, costing £20,000, with 1,200 pupils,
The Chicksaws, numbering 5,800, have

twelve lnul-liv #chools and one academy, |

costing $21,000, with 400 pupils. The Semi-
noles have five schools, with an stiendince
of 180, for,which they pay annually #2800,

The " Loyal Sons of Ameriea” is the
itle of an organization which was founded

| in 1871, and now lays elaim to ten thonzand
| members in different parts of the Union.

The members areall American-born boys or |

young men between sixteen and twenty-six
years of age, and their professed object in 1o
Join the Ameriean youths together “ by the
golden band of fidelity and love.” To quote
their constitution, * what we desire to do is
to organize in every town mnd city in the

conntry a lodge where the strict rrin-'i es |

of justice, honor: and noble dee
carried out, and prepare ourselvea for any
position ol trust we shall be ealled wpon
to (lL"  They have a constitution and by-
laws, and “ wigwams " in New York, Brook-

wigwam was establizghed at Medusa, near

& will be |

The Morning Comes Before the San.

Slow buds the pink duwn like o rose

From out night's guy and oloudy sheath,
Softly and still it grows and grows,

Petnl by petal, lend by leaf,
Eneh sleop-rmprisoned creature broaks

Its drewmy fetters one by one,
And love awnkes, and labor wakos—

The morning comes befora the sun

What is this mossage from the light
So tnicer fur than light ean bo?
Youth stands a tiptoe, enger, bright,
In huste the risen san to soe;
Al cheek thy longing, restiess heart,
Count the charmed moments ws they run,
Tt i liles bost nned fuirest part,
This morning hour before the sun.

When once thy day shall burst to flower,
When onoe the gun shall eliml the sky,
And busy hour by busy hour
The nrgent noontide draws anigh,
When the long shindows oroep abrenst
T'o dim the happy task hinll tone,
Thon wilt reeall this pnuso of rest,
This morning hush hefore the sin,

To enelt one dawning wnd one dow

One fresh young hour is given by fate,
Ono rose Mash on the early hluae—

Bo not impationt then, but wait!
Ulnap the swoot penee on enrth nod sky

By midnight ungels woven snd spun,
Better than day its prophecy—

The morning comos bofore tho sun.

—Susan Coolilge.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A cawtious bird—The crow,

A calico hop—A farmer's wife getting
dinner for linrvest hands,

It underwent & change.
that was thrown overboard.

It is always well to e propared for fives
whether we have them or not,

If you have a fine toned piano keep it

The eargo

with wild grunts of alarm, they rushed | friendly family relations are resumed, | lyn, Baston and other lurge cities,  The first | free from dust to preserve its quality.
into their quartors. Soon it beeame nee- | Tt is strange, but 1

The base hall season is faivly opencd.

hoar eat young pigs, and I have had all Coxsackie, and the a=ociation Intends to | Flies are alyeady scen around our oflice,

to muke | kinds—from the blooded * wind-split-

ters" to the pure Berkshires—and I never
hal o pig enten by one of them. |

How a Toad Undresses,

A gentleman sends to sn agrievltneal
paper an amusing desceription of * How a
Tond tnkes off his Cont and Pants”  1le
anys he has seen one do ir, and o friend has
seon another do the snme thing in the sam

“ About the middie of July I found o |
toad on a hill of melons, and not wanting
him to leave, 1 howd around him; he ap- |
Yt':!rnl eluggish amd pot inclined 10 move,
Yrewently | olserved him pressing his el
bows ngainet hig #ides, and rubbing down-
wiard, Ile appeared o singnloar that 1)
watehed to see what he wag ap to,  After |
few smart rubs his skin began to burst open |
steaight nlong his back. Now, said I,
old fellow, yon have done it; but he ap-
peared to be unconcerned, mud kept on rub- |
bing until he had worked all his skin into
folids om hig sides and hips; then grasping
one hind leg with both his hands, he hanled |
ofl'ene leg of his pants the same 1x anybody
waill, then stripped the other hind leg in
the same way., He then took this east-

[ ofl caticle forward between his fore leg<into

lii month and swallowed it ; then, by rais.
ing and lowering Lis hend, swallowing ns
his head enme down, he stripped off the skin
nndvrneath until it eame to his fore legs, |

posite hand, by considerabie pullingstvippoed
ofi’ the skin; changing hands, he stripped
the other, nnd by a slight motion of the
head, and all the whileswullowing, he drew
it feoun the neck and swallowed the whole
The operation seemed an ngreeable one and
occupied but a short time.

The Andre Monument.
Mr, Cyrus W, Field hns purehased the

of the sows also ;i‘gnll—lllt'kl'"\'\ nnal Inpd at TH!J}':HI. N, \'_l whoere A“-'j"r John

Andre was execnuted Ovtober 2, 1780, nnd is

! having prepared to be placed on the same a

stome, on the front of which will be in-

A wagon load of | yoribed -

Here dicd, October 2 1720,
Major JORN ANDIE, of the British Avmy,
whe, etering the Ameriean lines
on o secret mission to Hepediet Aruold,
for the snerendor of West Polit,
wiis taken priconer, tried and copdemned ua 8 =py,
His death,
though necording to tlie storin code of war,
moved oven his envmies to pity,
and both srinles wenrned the fate
of one vo youog snd 8o hrave,
In 1821 Lils remalus were romoved to Westmiuster
Ablwy,
A hoodred years afior hin exvcution
a oitimeiy of the states agalnst «hideh he fought
placed this stone ghove the spot wuore Lo Loy §
Not ta g tate the pecord ol steife,
Bt in § thowe hetier sentimenta
Wirle il uidted two uations,
One in race, in language, sud o eelislon s
With the earnest hope that this frieudly
Will nover be hroken,
~ Arthwr Penrbya 8aokey, Dein of Weatiingter,
Cim the haok. |
Sunt laoryme reruni el eutem wortala tangunt,
— Virgil, Brevd |, 462,
Om e bafY piche,)
“Tue npy of the geuteal gronod,
Who aled s ho lind lived,
Prevoted (o the pervieo of his po -
— Fenimory Cugper,
[ O the iyt wide.
 Ho was wioro unfortuiate 1nut erfmic
An pocotapll hed mau and gabant ol
— frevrge U inahington,
eeteemol aud Bulversully
regretial,”
— Alexander Hamdton,

ilon

- o e ——.

Summer Yacations,

Summer vacations have now become n |
permanent institution: yet they are ol
comparatively recent origin, Our an-
cestors never thought of traveling be-
yond the limits of their city, village or
native valley, except when driven hy
their affairs or their predatory instinets.
What lay hevond the familiar civele of
their daily lives was foreign to them,
and rather to be shunned tﬁnn sought.
The traveler by choice was looked upon
| s bold and foolhardy. Men and women
lived in narrow groves of their own,
and had no desire to emerge into a larger
space, But times are changed. The
modern fucilities for intercourse and
communication have greatly enlarged
our world. In one sense enlarged, in
another belittled, for while our experi-
ence, through personal travel, books and
the rveports of friends, has brought the
distant near and interwoven it with the
associations of daily life, it has drained
away the sources of mystery which fed
the imagination of our ancestors, and
vompensated the littleness of their actual
world with indefinite conceptions of the
vastness and wonderful nsture of the
world that encireled it. If the earth, as
they conceived it, was filnt to us, in
another sense, it is still fAatter. Still,
our new way is animprovement upon
theold, for man needs variety of thought
and action to perfect his intellectual
nature,

| thie

hold a grand encampment the next 4th of
July.

A case in which a romantie girl played
an important part i narrated in the Mis-
ettty papers,  She; with other ladies, werc
visiting the penitentiory at Jefferson City,
when she wus sirnek with the appenrance of
a vouthinl conviet, nnd  hie story was told
by the worden,  When a boy just ont of
eollege he had become implicated in the
embezzlement of trast funds, for which his
tamily disowned him. Believing him in-
nocent, the story kindled her enthusiasm,
amd an introduction  was  foliowed b
pr inises to l'llfl‘[‘.\]‘lﬂ'ﬁll. This she did in
apite of the remonstrances of her family and
friends, and before his term of imprison-
went expired she had engaged to murey the
conviet., The ll.l.\' he wns to be liberated
she appenred inoa enrriage ol the entronee,
aml botly parties were reaily for an entranc-
ing eomsummation of their fondest hopes,
when a horeld old anpomuaritie officer ar-
restedd the embezzler on another indictraent.

by

It has hitherto been the custom of geo-
graphers to give the palm to Borneo ns the
Lasgest i=land inthe world, but, nectirding to
the Popular Seience Monthly, thisis deeidediy
i epror, YA edreful estininte, founded on
reeent maps, shows that New
Cindnen b consdderaldy the larger, snd must
for the Tature be aecorded the st pluce,
I :-in:t]lv thiz i=land ditlers grl’:l!|_\' fram
Boroeo, being irregulor snd much extendend
in g north-northwest and a sovth-southenst
direction, o that its greatest lengeh is little
short of 1,600 miles, a distunce as great os
the whole widih of Austealin from Ade-
laide w Port Darwin, or of Europe from
London to Constuntinople.  lts grentest
width i5 410 miles o and, omitting the great
peninstulas which forin its two eXtremelies,
the central mass & about 700 miles long
with #n average width of 320 wmilee, «

o=y

country about the size of the Austrian em,
pire, snd, with the a.-xv\-l:lmn of the oourse
golute blank upon

of one ](l!l$ river, wn o
onr mape.’’

e ——— -

The Health of Printers,

In the conrse of a lecture on the “ Effects |
of Ocenpations upon Health,” recently de-
livered at Leipeic by Dr, Heubner, he drew
sitention to the friquency of lead-puisoning | the nests.
awmong typelonnders, compositors and press-
In Leipsio itself, the great metropolis
of the Germuan book trade, seventy-poven
per vent, of all who are thus affected belong
Typeiounders
are poisoned by inhaling the fumes of the |
metnl, while compositors and pressmen in-
hule minute particles of the same material, |
Fraught with still greater danger iz, how-

men,

to the trades enumerated,

|
|

Scientista believe that the lightning-
rod principle was understood and applied
S00 yenrs {! L

Boston Corbett, who shot Jolin Wilkes
Pooth, iz represented to be extromely
poor and out of employment.

S0 lite as the veign of Henvy VIILL,
not . enbbage, carvol, lln'niy orr othey
cilible root was grown in England.

Aveovding to the most recent ealeula-
tions—those of Peterman—the population
of the whole worlid is now 1,424,000,000,

A Grand Internstionnl Exposition is
to be hield at Moscow noxt venr.  One at
the city of Mexivo, and one in Austealin.

There are sabd to be 2,000,000 o 3,000, -
000 people in France who eat no bread,
stthsisting on chestnuts and vegetaliles,

Coffer and ten do not have the same
offect on every one,  Some they render
walkeful, and to some they prove a geatle
anodynpe.

An ingenious i!{-‘i‘l'lllll_l'lll hns Im_'n in-
vinted by the use of which the action of
the pulse Is actunlly measured and pho-
ltl'_"l':l;blll'lL

Picayune: Life is but o span,  Mar-
vinge o double tenm.  Youth wedoed to
oldageisn tandem, A eross old bachelor
e single nnd sulky.

There apve 3,800 species of grasses, only
shout 6 dozen or fifteen of which are
vinked among the cultivated or maore
lighly nutritions Kinds,

Saving that e **togk it for a lark"

| was not held by the justice to e a suf-

ever, the frm’uelit practice of compositors of

br'nging their type.stained hands in contait |

with their lips or keeping eatubles in com
posing-rooms, ete,

The great preventives

ngninst all such chronic poisoning are clean-

liness, both of person und in the work-reom

and ample ventilation by the frequent open-

ing of windows, ete,  As regards

arge. The one safeguand agalust

dread of dranghts

*¢ Editorial Ediflers.”

A lawyer keeps his own vounsel.

Not hard to take—Garden sauce,

A pretty cornseat—A
glipper.

Whoop skirts are much worn on the

frontier.

it yourself.
A

daughters,

fin

bird  flies,” and

Boston.

The editor who
tended to be a complimentary
concorning & hattle-searred soldier, w

Was exas

ruined

dier,"—Chicago Commercial Adveriiser.

lung
disenges, oo, printers compare ftavorubly
with most other trades, the proportion pf
denths from this canse Laing exceptionally |
1his
danger also is ventilntion, which, ss we all
| know, is sadly neglected in printing-officcs
generally by reason of the slmest universal

number one

Fair one, if you don't want some frl-
\Inw to steal your heart, you must stec
I

]

perpetual-motion watching machine
—A mother with several marringeable

It is really amusing to examine the
maps of the different railway lines, and
on each one their own rond conven-
iently represented as direct “as the
all competing lines
crooked as a ram's horn or the streets of

wrote what he in-
ll.l‘ﬂ.gl‘u\all

1
had honored his sanctum with o call,
rated beyond measure on
tuking up his paper the following morn-
ing, nod seeing his fine effort utierly
by the intelligent compositor
making it read, a * battle-scared sol-

| WOVEnL

ficient plea in bar of judgment, in the
case of o boy whole stole o ]'lr.fl'lill..

The Yyrench peasaniry ave not yet tired
of slmilling nbour in wooden shoes, and
Franc |||'n|'|.ll|'l'-. ubont four million p:dr
vearly,  They are very ceonomienl and
meep the et dey,  The best are naude
of maple, and in provineinl towns, ladics
olten wear them,

The men engnged in eleaning Monu-
mental park. Cleveland, of the debris
and vublish, while taking down the spar-
rows' nests in the trops came across one
in which they found a 85 hill neatly
The money was erumpled, but
goodl, and the half~<dozen men guietly
*divided ™ and went into the task with
renewod zeal, expecting to find a few
more bills hidden away somewhere in
Streange to #ay, they found a
lady’s fine gold clhinin in another, and »
number of other curiositios of less value.

An Extraordinary Scene.
Three vears sge n voung Christion
Maronite in Turkey killed n Musselman in
o hot-headed guurrel.  After lyving ever
since in privon the mother of the vietim
came forwnrd Tnst Pelinnary and insisted on
his being sentenced to death. What fel-
lowed the Constantinople correspondent of
the Philndelphia Press thus deseribes: ' As
the erime war proven ncoarding to the local
judicinl forms, she obtained from Midhat
Pusha, the governor of Serin, a firman for
the exeoution, and a duay was fixed for the
hangivg.  In vain the notnbles of nll creeds
and races, Musselmans snd Christisns, np-
ln_‘.'llv-l to the old wompm (o b Im'll‘iilll, f1.|~
upon her word depended  the life of (he
Maronite, They roprecented 1o her that §f
he did o the decd it might have bect in
sell defence; that at any rute his guilt wos
uot perdectly clear; that he had already
urievonsly suffered in body and mind by
his imprisonment, snd that the people of
Beyrout did not want u eapital execution
in their mnidst, Neitherthe Turkish ulemas,
| the Greek and Armenian bishops, or the
Turiish cicials conld soften the obdurate
hesrt of this cruel woman, ‘1 liwve the
firman for his execution,' she eaid, ‘and his
| fute is in my hands. 1 will not spare him.
In the night of February sth, three houre
altor mideight, he was tuken from his cell
and led to the place of execution, An im-
mense crowd of people gathered around the
s¥flold. There took place a scene of the
most extraordinary kind, The woman was
told by the executioner that the moan's rela-
tives were ready to pay ber any sum in their
power if ghe would, a# eustom authorized.
allew him to go free on the payment of
bleol money. She shrieked and fonmed for
vengeance.  For un hour and more she re-
fused to be merciful, notwithstanding the
entroatices of the mass of men, women and
children. — In the meanwhile the young
man stond on the gellows with tht-{mltur
ahout his neck, trombling for his lifa
Finully, worn out by the prayers of the
ple, and tempted by the high figure to wihie

the bid for Lis life; she consented to

£000 na blood morky. The hangman let HO
his ho'd of his expeeted vietim, and handed
him v r 10 his nlatives, who curried him
off amid the acolametions of the specta‘ora

the relatives of the Muaronite hadyunu

L



